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PICTURE L 
ITS WILMA, 
My wiee! 


_/ HERE'S A 
PAINTED | 


A_) FUNNY 7 OH, +| |YOU HAVE ENOUGH FOR A ONE- MAN 
IMA REAL FU! IN OUR STUDIO...» BUT YOU NE! 
ouy! LARGE MASTERPIECE / 


IM GONNA BE FAMOUS! ALL I NEED) | HERE,DINO...SPLATTER SOME PAINT ON 
IS ON! q | THIS NICE FRESH CANVAS! GET PEBBLES 
PICTURES TA HELP YA ! : 


ABLE TO STAND 
HIM AT ALL! 
ow er 


Spies LHe Be ius! ) 
vas 
ey 


I CAN'T 
HEARIN' A GROWN 
MAN cry! 


OH,NO. «IT LOOKS 
LIKE A’ NERVOUS 
BREAKDOWN ! 
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V MR. FLINTSTONE 15 THE 
GREATEST FAINTER WHO 
EVER LIVED! om 
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THERETI NEVER LO AW, SHUCKG. THERE 
WANT ANY PART OF ) WAS ONE PORTRAIT T 
PAINTIN' AGAIN | 4 WANTED TO PAINT | 
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YOU BET, LITTLE 
CHUM ! 
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] DARN / I REALLY WISH 

WE WERE STAYING 
HOME / 


amncsais WERERD 


Food, BLANKETS AT 
SPUN EMERY THINGS DIB PORSET 
HERE / ANYTHING / 


WELL, I WON'T 
I HAD TO, WILMA! MISS You, 
PEBBLES MISSED 
you! 


FRED 
. FLINTSTONE / 


PLEASE, WILMA, 
DON'T HIT ME TaN Stine, 
Cell ices | LOOKS GOOD! 


P 
RED. THIS NONSENSE, 
Pym ‘Ss WILMA _! IT'S IN 

FALLING GREAT SHAPE / 


MOMMY ISN'T 
Sleep ERY HAPPY / 
CAN'T BLAME, 
HER! 


WELL GET 
SETTLED!’ 


THIS PLACE /S ONE GREA 
BIG MESS! ANO BESIDES. 
IT'S VERY BORING 
SITTING HERE : 


BUT, WILMA ! 
I ALREADY PAID 
THE RENT ! 


| 
I THINK I'M ON TO 


SOMETHING / ah, I SEE PEBBLES' 


FOOTPRINTS ! 


7 = 
INO, YOU'RI PEBBLES \/ 
mess / way Sate za TF Moe ON NO ! WE'RE 

WANT: 7O_ GO 4 GOOD TIME 


NEATER 2 
bE : OME SHA THIS 
> —) THIS CK reels 
n S CAN'T WE GO 
= 5 HOME ? 


AND IM GOING TO, 
START MY GOOD TIME 
» RIGHT NOW / 


Vg 


AN _ ISLAND! 
JUST THE THING 
FORA LITTLE 


HIS FAT FEET 
GAVE ME THE 
BACKACHE / 


P 
FRED, THIS OLD 
STOVE DOESN'T 
WORK RIGHT! 


Y acrigut: \V/ N 
See AACOOHHH 1! 
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THAT NIGHT / BECAUSE THE 


COUNTRY QUIET IS 


Wilma didn’t know that Fred was working a little 
overtime every night. Fred would get home an hour 
late and tell his loving bride how the car wouldn't 
start or how traffic was heavy and Wilma always 
believed him. 

Fred was saving his money. He intended te buy @ 
new bowling ball! 

It was called a ‘glitter-ball’, and Fred could picture 
in his mind how the fancy new ball (custom-made te 
fit his own hand!) would look zooming down the 
alley, the metallic flakes in the ball reflecting the 
lights, then BOOM! as it hit the head-pin. 

Fred was sure he'd bow! a perfect game when he 
get that new ball. He’d have 300 games every Tues- 
day night when he got that ball! 


The trouble was, the ball cost $45. On an allowance 
of $6.50 a week for lunch and other expenses, it would 
take a long, long time to save up $45. Then, Mr. Slate 
had started letting Fred work overtime! 

Fred had it all figured out. He'd have enough te buy 
the bowling ball in six weeks. All he had to do was 
‘squirrel away the loot until he had enough. The first 
week he brought home his pay, he kept $7.50 back 
and hid in the bureau beneath his clean clothes. 

He stayed awake all night waiting for Wilma te get 
up and go lecking in the bureau. 

The second week, he had $7.50 more. Now, there 
wes $15.00 beneath the handkerchiefs. Fred was 
beginning to lock haggard guarding his precious 
secret. Besides that, he felt pretty guilty. Wilme 


wanted a new dress, but INS Kept talking abouT how. 
much groceries cost so she didn’t get it. A couple times, 
Fed almost went to the bureau and tock out the bow!- 
Ing ball money to giver her, but he resisted the im- 
pulse. Not that it took much effort. 

By the end of a month, Fred had $30 saved. He 
wasn't able to sleep at all, lying awake night after 
night. 

Finally, one night, he was still wide awake at 3 
A.M.; and he couldn't take it any longer. He checked to 


the clothes, went into the kitchen, and found a coffee 
can. There was a cover on it. Perfect! 

Fred took the cash, stuffed it in the coffee can, and 
went out in the back yard. He had a lantern and a 
prevel: Ne ene 6 Reiter eee ee aes wareane 

ig. 

Digging a twe-feot deep hole, Fred buried the coffee 
can, then covered the hole again, smoothing it out and 
replacing the grass sed so no one would know where 
he’d hidden it. 

Fred felt a lot better as he went back te the house. 
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» 
Now, he could sleep without werrying about Wilma 
finding the money! 

Twe weeks later, Fred took the last $7.50 he had 
saved from overtime and snuck out in the back yard. 
He went to the spot where he had buried the loot, the 
shevel and lantern in his hand. All he found was an 
empty hole. The kind Dino left all over the place when 


ne dug fer bones! 

“Oh, nol!” Fred moaned, then his temper began to 
rise. “I'll teach that dummy not to dig up my money!” 

He had the shovel in one hand, the lantern in the 
other, and vielence in his heart. He was heading for 
Dino's doghouse when the lights in the house came on. 
Fred stopped in shock, afraid Wilma would know. 
She did know. 

“Fred, dear!’ she called in sweet tones. Fred was 
sure then he was in trouble. 

“Yes, dear,” Fred replied and headed for the house, 
trying to leek innocent. 

“| have a surprise fer you, darling!” Wilma told him 
when he was inside the house. Dine was there, too, 
looking smug. He knew what the surprise was! 

Wilma opened the big cardboard bex on the table 
and motioned to Fred to look inside. He did and his 
eyes lit up. Fred reached inside. When he lifted the 
new bowling ball from the box, it glittered and 
gleamed like the greatest bowling ‘ever made! 

“YABBA - DABBA - azar Fred yelled. He knew 
he'd bow! a perfect game 

The Bedrock Dowlers met the next night. Fed hurried 
off with his new bowling ball and ... nothing went 
right! The bowling ball didn’t go straight! The finger 
holes were too small! And the ball didn’t look good, it 
just looked hokey. 

Fred didn’t like it, but he was stuck with it. Then, 
Stesh, another bowler on the team, tried it. He bowled 
three strikes in a row and he loved the way it fitted his 
hand and how it looked going dewn the alley! 

“How much?” asked Stosh. 

“$451” said Fred. Stosh paid and Fred hurried home, 
the loot hot in his hand. Wilma was at the deor when 
he arrived. 

“Here, Wilma — buy yourself a couple dresses!” 
Fred said. Wilma smiled and kissed Fred but he broke 
away and headed for the closet. 

‘What are you looking for, dear?” asked Wilma. 
‘My old bowling ball!” answered Fred. 

“I gave that te Dine, dear,” Wilma answered. “I 
think he buried it out in the yard.” 

Fred sighed, got the lantern and the shovel, and 
went out in the yard. 
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DINOt UH... 
OH , OUTSIDE 
I Guess! 


ALL RIGHT, FRED, 
WHAT HAPPENED 27 


HOLD ON A MINUTE, WILMA! 
THAT PIGOSAURUS IS EATIN’ 
US QUTA HOUSE AN’ HOME ! 


A__ X You'gE Not 
EXT EVEN 


FAN { SORRY!| |MAD 
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THIS 'LL TEACH HI: 
LESSON WILMA! 
TIME HE WON'T CL! 
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WELL? WHERE'S ) HE- 
Pa E 
OF DEAT 


THEY SAY THAT CAVE 
\S HAUNTED ! T HOPE 
DINO DOESN'T TURN 


Hi 


INTO 4 GHOST! _) 


I'M REAL SORRY, WILMA! I'LL 
LOOK FOR HIM AGAIN TO- 
MORROW ! I'M SO TIRED 
I'LL SLEEP LIKE A LOG! 


ANYWAY, DINO 
WOULD NEVER 
HAUNT US! 


COME OUT OF THERE, 
BIG BABY! | Aa 


-SAW DINO'S G-GHOST, ~ / YOUJUSTHADA SN AAS 


5. 
ILMA! AT THE WU- Ni NIGHT, E Al 
INDOW | . POOR DINO | 


THERE'S NOTHING LEFT TO )| 
EAU. T GUESS 2. THAT'S 
WHAT S7ARTED ALL THE 

TROU 
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FRED FLINTSTONE, TLL TEACH HIM NOT TO STEAL 
YOU LET DINO FOOD OUTA MY MOUTH... 
ALONES sf 


YOU AIN'T GETTIN’ AWAY THAT 
EASY, YA FOOD THIEF !! 


COME ON HOME I STILL DON'T GET IT... HEWAS 
BEFORE YOU BOTH 9) |ALL WHITE AN' GLOW/N’ LIKE 
CATCH COLD! 


HE MUST'VE BEEN PLAYING 
IN THAT SILLY CAVE AGAIN ! 
HE OFTEN GOES THERE, 

FRED! I ALWAYS MAKE 


HIM WASH THE GLOWING 
STUFF OFF WHEN HE 
COMES HOME | i 
iS 
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irst of all, let me thank the huge 
Fens of you who have sent us 

letters and comments about the great 
new books we've been publishing at 
Harvey. Our offices are literally swamped 
with your mail. But please don’t stop. We 
5] read every one of your letters and, more 
4] importantly, we LISTEN to them. Very 

shortly, we'll share some of them with you. 


Now to the business at hand... 


This month, you'll notice in the Harvey 
Buyers Guide, is one ONE-derful month for 
us. We have a record number of superstars 
joining the Harvey family as well as a 
record number of NUMBER ONE issues! 


Important Collectors' tip: You might want to 
buy and save every one of these! 


But without further ado, here come... 


BEETLE BAILEY #1—starring the funniest Gl 
any army was ever cursed with! 


THE FLINTSTONES #1—America’s favorite 
Stone Age family better than ever before! 


THE JETSONS #1—Back from the future are 
the zany Space Age Jetsons! 


YOGI BEAR #1—with Yogi, Boo Boo and 
all their pals from jolly Jellystone Park! 
SCOOBY DOO #1—Your favorite gang of 
supernatural sleuths in their greatest stories! 
HANNA-BARBERA COMICS & STORIES 
#1—A mad mixture of all the gang from the 
most popular Hanna-Barbera cartoons. 
Including Yogi, The Flintstones, Magilla and 
some amazing surprises! 

LITTLE DOT #1—The funkiest of all the 
| Harvey little misses. (This miss has a little 


PAP lllelelelelelelelele 


something missing.) If you haven't met this |& 
dotcrazy kid, you haven't met anyone! 


And BEETLEJUICE #1—The first of a 3-part 
mini-series in a new offset format that is 
sheer craziness. In this hilarious 3-part 
madventure, Beetlejuice becomes Elliot 
Mess leading his  crime-busting 
Unwashables against the godfather of the |i 
Neitherworld Underworld! Seems they've 
got his brother (Beetlejuice has a brother? 
Yep, and what a bro) in their clutches and 
only BJ—with Lydia, of course—has a 
chance to save him! 


Now that is a lineup. 


Some months ago, we promised you that in 
very short order everyone would be talking 
about Harvey and what they’re doing. | 
think they've begun to talk, 


Keep those letters coming and we'll see you 
next time. Meantime, bye-bye and buy 
Harvey! 


Sid Jacobson 
Editor In Chief 


Sid Bits 

C/O Harvey Comics Entertainment 
100 Wilshire Blvd. Suite 500 
Santa Monica, CA 90401 
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Dear Harvey Comics, 

Hi, my name is Renee Guynup. I am 
10 years old and I go to Franklin 
Township School. I am in the fourth 
@rade and I enjoy school as much as 
I do your comics. How hard is it to 
be a character? Is it fun? Do you 
still have to go to school? 

Your friend, Renee Guynup 
Quakertown, NJ 


Dear Renee, 

‘It’s not too hard to be a character in 
a comic book, all you need is a little 
imagination! And with a little 
imagination, even you can be in our 
storie. 1 All of us in 
Harveyland go to school, though 
sometimes it’s hard to tell! Casper, 
for example, goes to school invisible 


(80 he won’t scare the teachers), 


while Richie flies his private jet all 
over the world to study the 
countries he’s learning about in 
history and geography! 

From the Harveyland Gang 


Dear Harvey Comics, 

I like your comics a lot. My favorite 
is Hot Stuff because sometimes I 
have a short temper too. 

Sincerely, Taryn Pickwick, age 6 
Newtown, CT 


Dear Taryn, 

Not only do I have a short temper, 
Taryn, but I have a hot temper as 
well! Be careful, though, my temper 
often gets me in hot water with my 
friends, and that’s when they like 
to throw cold water on me! Of 
course when the water hits me it 
just turns to steam, but when the 
smoke clears, my friends all 
gone! 

Your pal, Hot Stuff 


Dear Dollar, 

I think that you are cute, funny 
and silly. Have you ever fallen in 
love with a female dog? I fell in 
love once. Right now I am in the 
third grade. When I was in the 
second grade I fell in love with a 
new boy in school. He always 
chased me and my friends, but he 


was only in my class for second 
grade and then he had to move 
away. 

Sincerely, Michelle DeVost, Age 8 
San Carlos, CA 


Dear Michelle, 


Dollar has fallen in love more than 
once, and as usual, it’s always 
Gotten him into trouble! Right now 
Dollar is showing a girl- 

poodle his new solid gold 
water bowl, but Fi Fi’s 
bulldog boyfriend doesn’t 

look too happy! I’m sorry to 

hear that you’re boyfriend 
moved away, Michelle, but 
maybe he’ll see this letter in a 
Harvey Comic book! 

Your friend, Richie 


Dear Wendy 
Do you like being a 
comic? I love reading 
your comics, and say 
“Hello” to your three 
aunts. Don’t you have 
any uncles? Do you like 
being a friendly witch? I 
find your comic books so 
very funny. 

Shawna Cyr 

Montreal, Canada 


Dear Shawna, 

I love being in comics 

since that’s where I get 

to share my adventures 

with my many friends (like 
Casper and Richie) and it’s 

also where I get to meet fans like 
you! I really like being a friendly 
witch and to answer your other 
question, Shawna, I have lots of 
uncles! If you want to see them, just 
of my 


Jook for them in the pag 
comic book! 


Your friend, Wendy 


Dear Richie Rich, 

My name is Kimberley Proctor. I 
am 8 years old, and I love your 
comics. So does my dad, and that’s 
how I got to like you. My dad buys 
your comics, and when he is done 
with them, he gives them to me. 


Well, I've got to go now. 
Sincerely, Kimberley Proctor 
Canada 


Dear Kimberley, 
I’m always happy to hear froma 
fan who has a dad like mine! My 
dad buys lots of comics, and when 
he’s finished reading them, he also 
gives them to me! Now I have the 
biggest comic book collection in 
the world! Dads like ours 
should be appreciated, 


Kimberley, so the next time you're 
next to the comic book rack, why 
don’t you buy your dad a Harvey 


WRITE TO: 
Harvey Comics Entertainment 
100 Wilshire Blvd. Suite 500 
Santa Monica, CA 90401 
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